32               ODYSSEY • BOOK I             [256-
moment at the palace gates, with his helmet, his shield, and his
two spears, just as he was when I first saw him, drinking and
rollicking in our house, that time he came up from Ephyre after
a visit to Ilus son ofMermerus. He had sailed there in search of a
deadly poison to smear on the bronze tips of his arrows, and Ilus,
a god-fearing man, refused to supply him; but my father, who
loved him dearly, gave him what he wanted. Yes, if only Odys-
seus, as he then was, could get among these Suitors, there'd be
a quick death and a sorry wedding for them all. But such matters,
of course, lie on the knees of the gods. They must decide whether
or no he's to come back and settle accounts in his palace. Mean-
while I do urge you to find some way of ridding the house of
these Suitors. Listen carefully to what I suggest. Tomorrow
morning call the Achaean lords to Assembly and make an an-
nouncement to them all, asking the gods to witness what you
say. Tell the Suitors to be off, each to his own place. As for your
mother, if she is set on marrying, let her go back to her father^
house. He is a man of consequence, and the family will provide
a marriage feast, and see that she has a generous dowry, as is only
right for a daughter they value. For yourself, here is my advice.
It is sound, and I hope you will take it. Choose your best ship,
man her with twenty oars, and set out to discover why your
father has been gone so long. Someone may be able to tell you
about him, or you may pick up one of those rumours from
heaven that so often spread the truth. Go to Pylos first and cross-
examine the excellent Nestor; then on to Sparta to see red-
haired Menelaus, since he was the last of the Achaeans to get
home from the war. If you hear that your father is alive and on
his way back, you might reconcile yourself to a year more of
this wastage. But if you learn that he is dead and gone, return to
your own country, build him a mound with all the proper
funeral rites, and give your mother away to a new husband.
This settled and done with, you must cudgel your own brains
for some way of destroying this mob in your house, either by
cunning or in open fight. You are no longer a child: you must
put childish thoughts away. Have you not heard what a name

